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The Tragedie 

Ester JVueetie,LGrd %itters } andGray. 

Si. Haac patience Madame, tber’sno doubt bis maiefii# 
Will foope tccoucr his aecuftomed health* 

Gray. In that you brookc k ill, it makes him worfe, 
There fore for Gods fake entertaine goodcomfort, 

And chcare hkgrace with quicke and merry words. 
jQu. If he were dead, what would betide of me 1 
St. No other harme but Ioffe offuch a Lord. 

J£m. The Ioffe of fuch a Lord includes all harme. 

The heauens haue blcffyoa wjtha goodly fonne. 
To be your comforter when he isigopc* v'.t 
S i**. Ohheijyong,andbisminoritie 
Is put vnto the ttuft of Rich,Glocefter* 

A man that loucs not me,nor none of you* 

Si. Is it concluded he ffiallbdProtefkirf : . 

Sldh Itisde(crpained,notrane|uded yct,: 

But foitmuftbeif the king mifcarrie* Enter Buckt^Darfy. 
(Jr. Here comes the Lords of Buckingham andDarby. 
Sue. Goodtimeofday vnto your royal) grace. 

T)ar. God make yout maicftie ioyfull as youbaue bene. 
Slty. -The Giunteffc Richmond good my Lo.of Darby 
To your good praters will fcarcely fay, Amen: 

Yet Darby, notwithftanding flrecs your wife, 

And loucs not me, be you good Lord aflurde 
I hate not you for her proud arrogancie-: t'\d 
Bar. I befeech you either QOt belecue < 

The enuious (launders of her accufers. 

Or if ffie be accufde in true report, . < : 

Bearewith her weaknefie, which Ithinke proceeds 
From way ward lickneffe.and. no grounded malice. 
fit. Saw you the king to day my Lord of Datbie ? 

Bar. But pow the Duke of Buckingham and I, 

Came from vifiting his maieflie. ' 

What likelihood of hisaraendmentL.ords f’ 
fine. Madamc.good hope, his grace Ipeakerh cheatfully* 
Qtt. God graunt him healtb,did you confer withhim ? 
fine. Madame we did:He defires to make attonement 
Betwixt the Duke of Gloceft er and your brothers. 

And betwixt them, and toy Lord Chatnbcrlaine, 
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ofRichard the third. 

And fent to warne them to his royal! prefence: , 

jgu. Would all were well,but that will neuer be,' 

I feare our bappineffe is at the higheft. Enter g/ocejlerl 

Glo. They dome wrong,and I will not endure it. 

Who are they that comp) ai ti es vnto the king J 
That 1 forfooth ani fteme and loue themoot: 

By holy Patti they loue his grace but lightly 
That fill his eares with fuch difeentious tumors s j 
Becaufe I cannot flatter and fpeakefairc, 

Smile in mens faccs,fmootb,deceiuc and cog, 

Duckc with French nods,and apifficourtefic, 

I mufl be held a rankerous enemie. 

Cannot a plaine man liuc and thinke no harme* 

But thus bis Ample truth muff be abufde, 

By Aiken flie inflnuating Iackes ? 

Ri. To whom in all this prefence fpeakes your grace ? 

Giv. Tothee, that haft nor honeftie nor grace. 

When haue 1 iaiured thee, when done thee wrong, • 

Or thce,or thee, or any of yourfaftion f 
A plague vpon you all. His roy all perfon 
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Cannot be quictfearcea breathing while, 

But you mult trouble him with lewdc complaints. 

Jht. Brother of Glocefter j you miff ake the matter; 

The kingof hii owne royall dilpoAtion, 

And not prouokt by any fuierelfc. 

Ay ming belike at your inceiiour hatred. 

Which in your outward afbons rtiewcs itfelfe,, 

Againft my kinred, brother, and my felfe : 

Makes him to fend,that thereby he may gather 
The ground of your ill wil!,andto remoue it. 

Glo, I cannot tel!»tbe world is gro wne fo bad. 

That Wrens may prey where Eagles dare iiot pearch, 
Since eueryriacke became a gentleman , 

There's many a gende pei fon madis a Iacke, 

Come,eame,we know your meaning brother Glo., 
You enuie mine aduancement and my friends, 

God graunt we neuer may haue need of you. 

i. Git. Meanetirae,God grant that wtbauc need of you. 

Our. 




